The 7rdgedj 

Wil! proitc as bitter ,blacke and tragicaU, 

Withdraw thee wretched' Margretjrtho comcs hert;- 
Enter the Oi<eene,and the Dutches of T'or^e. 

Ou. Ah my-young Princes, ah my tender babes, 

My vnblownc flbwer, new appearing fweet, 

If yet your gentle ibuies flye in the ayre. 

And benot hxt indoome perpetuall, 

Houer aboue me with your aiery wings. 

And heare yourmotbers lamentations- 
Sl^Meir. Houer aboiit her/ay that right for right 
Hath dimd ycrör infant mótne,to agednight, 

Oji. Wilt thou GGod flie from luchgentle la tribes. 
And throw them in the intralesof thevvolfe: 

Whendidift thoudleepe whenfiicb a deed was.done ? 
OjMar. When holy Mary dyed, and my fweet fonnei 
j>ut >Blindfightydead life, poore mortal! liuingGholf, 
Woes fceane,worldsïhame^gtatifes dne fcylife viurpt, 
Reft.their vnrellon EngUnds lawfull earth, 

Vntawlully made drunke/with innocents-blocd* 

Stu'Q that thou woukift as well afford a graue 
As thou canft yeild a melancholly Ié «at, 

Then would l hide my bones,notreft them herej 
O who hath any caiife to mourne but I ? 

Dut&o many miferies hathemd my voyce 
That my wofi-wearied-tonguCjis muee and dumb 
Edward Plantagenet,wlayart thoudead? 

Jfancient forrowbe moftreuerent 3 
Giue mine the benefit of figniery,: 

And let my woes frowne on the vpper-hand, 

3f forrow can admit fociety. i r,; 

Teil oueryouf woes againe by vewing mine^ 

5 had AnÉdrpardyiiW z Richard kild him- 
3 had a.R«W^,till a Richard kild him- 
1 hou hadft an EdwardfiW a Richard kild bim. 

Thou hadfta RichardfilizRichard kild him. 

JD#f.Ihad a Richard too,and thoudidft killhim: 

2.had a-fi*fAWtoo.and thou bolpft takill him: 

GKMar.Ttiou had ft zCiarcace too.till Richard kiid him» 
IFrêom ierth the kenndl of-thy yv-ombe hath crept 


of R ichard the 

A hell-hound that doth hunt vs all to dcath, 

That Dog that had bis teeth beforehis eyes 
To worry Lambes, and lap their gentle biood, 

That foule defacer of Gods bandy-worke, 

Thywombe let loofe to ehafc vs to our gvaueSj 
O vprightjiuft, and true difpofingGod, 

Hovv do I thanke thee,for thts carnall Cur 
preyeson the iflueof his Mothers body, 

And make her pewfellow with others moane* 

Dut- O Harries wife, triumph net in my woes* 

God witnelfewith melhaue wept forthee* 

O^AEar. Beare wuh me,l am hungry for reuenge. 

And now ï cloy me with beholding it: 

Thy Edward heis dead,that ftabd my Edrvard 3 
Thy other Edrvard dead, to quit my Edward , 

Young 7orke } he is but boote,becaufè both they 
Match not the high perfeólion of my lofle; 

Thy CUrence he is de-ad, that kild my Edvrard^ 

And the beholders of this tragicke play, v- 

The adulterate Haftings ftiuers,Vaughati,Gray% 

Vntimely fmothered in their dusky graues, 

Richard c yet liues,hels blacke intelligencer a 
Onely referued their faéfor to buy foules. 

And lend them thither.but at hand, «> 

Enlueshispitious, andvnpitied end, 

Earth gapes,heliburnes,fiends roare,Saints pray 
haue him fuddenly conueyed away. 

Gancell hisbondspflife deare God I pray, 

That I may liue to fay, theDog is dead- 
JjEg. O thou didft prophelie the time would co me - 
That i fhould wifh for thee to hefpé me curie 
That botteld lpider,thac foulehunch-backt Toad» 

QJtiar. I cald thee then vaine flouiifti of my fortune ? 

3 cald thee then poore fiiadow, painted Queerse, 

The prefentation of but what I was, 

The flattering index of a drfcfull pageant, 

One heau d ahigh to behurl’ddownebelow, 

A mother onely mockt withtwo fweet babes, 

A drcame of which thou wert, a breath, a bubble, 
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